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girdle. The folds, sleeves, and breast of her
garment were beautifully trimmed. She also
Wore trousers and siipperSj and the inner slippers
were protected by outer slippers with high heels.
Round her neck she wore a necklace of Russian
half-roubles. Her head was uncovered, her hair
was black, and 10 her hair was a ribbon^ from
which dangled a metal plaque and a silver rouble.

Her father gave her some orders. She ran
out, and returned again immediately with a tin
pail. She handed the water to Zhiiin herself,
plumping down on her heels, bending right for-
ward so that her shoulders were lower than her
knees. There she sats staring at Zhiiin with wide-
open eyes as he drank, just as if he were some
wild animal.

Zhiiin gave the pail back to her, and back she
bounded like a wild goat. Even her father
couldn't help laughing. Then he sent her some-
where or other. She took the pail, ran off, and
came back with some unleavened bread on a little
round platter, and again she crouched down, all
humped forward, gazing at Zhiiin with all her
eyes.

Then all the Tatars went out and closed the
door behind them.

After a little while the Nogai Tatar came to
Zhiiin and said:

"Come along, master! Come along!"

He also did not know Russian. It was plain